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SUN DRESS, JACKET, plus STOLE 





Maybe if I hod 
just stayed 
lonely instead 
of listening 1o 
her, Id have 
been spared 
some of my 
agony later... 
jut I'd 
have hod any 
fun either... 



TROUBLE, SHE S 


AYS? AS IF WORKING H 


ERE 


isn't trouble 
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It seems hard 
to believe now 
hat there was 
actually a time 

hen I knew 
th.e true 

But not for longj 
My young heart 
crying out 
for a little 
gayety, 



ANOTHER EVENING 
IE HAS 
REAL 8IG SHOTf 
E COULD MAKE IT 



That was the night I 


met Biff Wyatt_ 


- 




P/\ T^iftk. Y0U? WE Sl " 
^|L EACH 0TH 


AGGIE BEEN 
OULD HAVE K 
R LONG AGO 
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I THIS STEAK'S KINO OF TOUGH "\ 

GHT? I THINK I'LL TELL THE J 

MANAfiFROFP' . ^ 



H'MM 
TONIGHT 

MANAGER OFF 



OIART L OVES 

or danced tn the expensive nightclub where \ 
nt later ! i 

■ ■ I,* , ' HEY, DAN 




Ail evening I 
had accepted 
the enter- 
tainment Biff 
had offered... 
but with 
wariness. „ 
with the 
knowledge 
that he was 
spending 
crooked 
money and 
that I was 
out with a 
"tough guy"? 
But now he 
suddenly 
seemed so 
boyish, so 
young and 
tender... 



Suddenly I knew I had to break 



away-.. 




DON'O 


J LIKE KISSING ME? g^d 
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DIARY LOVES 



How horrible 



I' to 



stand there 
facing that 
man, know- 
ing that 
something 
was going 
to happen 
to him— 
something 
terrifying™ 
in another 
minute — 



NICE WORK, PEG? HELLO, CARLSO 
WE DIDN'T WANT ANY ROUGH STUFF 
OUTSIDE THE DOOR—AND YOU r- 
WOULDN'T HAVE LET US IN AS J 

YOU DID J "N 

PEG ' ( /%YOU- WON'T GET AWAY 
jmr-s^ (with THIS, WYATTr, 




I TOLD YOU HE KNEW 
US * A GUY WHO r- "i 
HANDLES THE-/ GET 
KINO OF ICE N GOING, 
CARLSON DOES,] CARL ; 
HAS TO KNOW/ S0N " 
THE MOBSr""'^ 0PEN 
WELL /__VTHE SAFE? 


IKs 


4-"* 



was a 
shelf near 
the picture 
and with a 
sudden 
movement 
Carlson 
reached 
behind the 
books 



IF THAT'S 
CARLSON 


A GUN 
DON'T 


YOU 
BE 


RE REACH 
A FOOL r 


NG FOR, ) 
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With only a word of disgust, Biff was gone — out 
of my life Tp 




DIARY LOVES 

I was sitting there, still hold- 
ing the gun when they came... 




said that I 
had given 
evidence 
against my 
former con- 
federates 
with Icy 
calm? May- 
be they 
were rightf 
I was 
beyond 
emoti&nf 
Only the 
righting 
of wrong 




Dear Diary, 
Today began like every 
other day f The 
blinding hot over the 
desert? All was quiet 
around the filling sta- 




I hated to be cross but grandfather was so old 
and childish, always lost in the past,and I had to 
run the filling station myself so we could live I 
Our place was the last stop before you entered 
the hot, dry Mojave Desert — 




s daydreaming in the 

n 

YOl 




His name was Bart Spencer and he had 
the bluest eyes I had ever seen f But 
when I asked him about himself, he 
became evasive and mysterious ' 



YOU WERE 
OF CROSS 
ON FOOT 1 



) GRANDFATHER LIVES 

WITH ME? HE'S VERY 

OLD AND ECCENTRIC?' 




Two days 
passed and 
I was delir- 
iously happy 
with Bart 
around, hear- 
ing his warm 
voice and 
manly step 
breaking into 
the lonely 
silencefHe 
was always 
cheerful dnd 
carefree but 
he never 
spoke about 
his past f 



The desert breathed on air of mystery 
ond enchantment as we walked f There' 
seemed to be no one else alive in the 
whole world f We were completely alone? 
Suddenly. 



DIARY LOVES 

OUT HERE YOU'D NEVER 
KNOWIT WAS 1950 f 
TIME STANDS STJLLHERE 
...BUT I CAN'Tf I'M 
AFRAID I MUST LEAVE 
SOOI 




Shamelessly, I confessed the 
secrets of my heart ? All the loneli- 
ness and heartache of the past 
welled up in me in a torrent of emo- 
tion f Bart's arms closed around 


BART, WE'RE^ 
TWO LONELY 1 

PEOPLE WHO ^ 

NEED EACH |gf|| 

OTHERfjJfl^ 


L RIGHT, DARLING' 
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The police 
Patrol 

always made 
a stop at our 
place for a 
cup of cof feef 
It was a usual 
thing, but for 
some reason 
my mind was 
uneasy as I 
went to meet 




In my fierce resolve to protect 
my love , I had lied to the police? 
I was now an outlaw with him ' 
Still I could hardly believe Bart 
criminal < 



WHAT CAN I 
DO TO SAVE HIM? MUST MY 
HAPPINESS BE ENDED SO SOON? 
-;SOBc TOMORROW WE MUST 
REACH SOME DECISION? 




In the night I woke suddenly with a 
nameless fear clutching me as I 
called Barts name f Something 
drove me to look in his room to see 
if he was safe .. 



BARTf ARE YOU 
ASLEEP? C 
HE'S GONE f 
84f?T: 




DIARY LOVES 

apwATinw ie ai i ^^ 



I told grandfather everything ? i" 
hod to have someone to lean on f 
To my surprise he seemed to know 
exactly what to do f 




OH, BART, WHY DIDN'l 
YOU TELL ME WHO YOU 
REALLY WERE? I E 
LIE.VEO YOU WERE A 
ESCAPED CONVICT? 




Today I become Mrs. Bartley 
Spencer IE! Grandfather was best 
" Without him I might never 
have found Bart out there on the 
desert... the place where I lost and 
regained my love.' 



* 
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Snaps In and out in a jiffy for ' 

personal daintiness. 

\fi Slim 
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Stitched to keep you looking sleek 

Aj^'lfi Adjustable 
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Easy to lengthen or shorten. No 
sewing. Just turn up hem and iron. . 

Proportioned to your contour. _ r-~~ 
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DIARY LOVES 





The next morning Frank Luckey called 
to me f My heart beat faster at his 
nearness/ 1 could hardly hear what 
hewas S Qying-| flTl .„. cocci 



ING THE CAMP THE LAST FEW b 
WE FOUND HIS SPOOR NEARBY^ HOW 
WOULD YQI 
TONIGHT.- 




DIARY LOVES 





, ,r° < "'jj s . H 'h. H w 


r . nOOKlVN » N T„ DSPT «... 




































































ruv 




CASHC 


CO 


i.O /' 
end ccuh 


».o° n " " 


CHECK D 



f99 



"FREE SuvJ l*i w/ aiumni* uifcaioa 





CHARMER 
Genuine Electro Suedi 
a cork platform, trimmed 
with bright Gold Stud: 

. BLACK 

. CAMEL TAN 

. WHITE 

. RED 

'. GREEN 
Sizes 4-10 med-widths only 




STYLES A, B, t C 



TRUDIE 

Multicolor Mock Snalo 
with mesh cutouts on i 
high cork platform. Size 
4-10 med. widths only. 
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High natural Cork Ramp 
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DIARY LOVES 




I'd known Nils Anderson since we were school kids, and maybe 
that was the reason his kisses never swept me off my feetf 
But Nils had just asked me to marry him, and I'd said yes? 





DIARY LOVES 

nber thinking that I must remember this 
always, the day that Nils proposed f But I wa 
destined to remember it for quite anothe 
For it was the day 1 m 





The image of Blx's rugged, hand- 
some face sprang into my eyes as 
Nils' lips touched mine? For the 
first time, I felt a thrill— because 
I pretendedBlx was kissing me t 



WHAT WOULD THE Yl'M AFRAID I'VE 
REAL THING FEEL ( GOT TO GET 
LIKE, I WONDER ?yHOME, DARLING 
OH, I MUSTN'T ( I'VE THREE 
SEE BIX TOMOR- \BRIEF S TO LOOK 
ROW? IT'S PLAY-^BKk AT TO 



But of course, I couldn't resist 
meeting Bix atthecafe the next 
day? I was even early? I hardly 
recognized Bix when he came in 
the door ?r 





HELLO, 
HONEY? IT'S STILL I LOOK 
ME... BIX BARTON?/ WONDERFUL?; 
BUT I THOUGHT 
WITH A GIRL L 
YOU, I OUGHT ■ 
COME OUT I 
BEHIND THE J 
WHISKE 



DON'T SAY LIKE A "GENTLE- 

I DON'T LIKE THAT 
WORD? ANYWAY, MY IDEA 
WAS MAYBE TO INVITE YOU 
TO A MOVIE TONIGHT ? MAY- 
BE EVEN DINNER FIRST? r- 




j putting on his party manners 
to try to make a hit with me? And his 
boyish shyness with it all was ador- 
able? I kidded him a little.. 




DIARY LOVES 

My remark had really bothered him? He seized i 
in his arms and crushed his lips hard against i 
instant, I was shocked... then all my resistarv 




DIARY LOVES 

But a bittersweet anxiety about Bix and me was eating into 
my heart? Whenever I was with Nils, I felt guilty? When- 
ever I had to endure a kiss of Nils', I pretended itwasBix? 




Saturday eveninc 


... j OH... GOSH, 


NILS, I'M TERRI- 
BLY SORRY, BUT 
I'VE GOT THE R07 
TENEST HEAD- 
ACHE? I REALLY 
DON'T FEEL UP A 
TO GOING TO aF 


j BAD, DARLING? 

\ I'D RESERVED 
"/A TABLE* FOR 
DINNER THERE, 

TOO? WELL... 

GET PLENTY 

OF SLEEP AND 

CALL ME FIRST 

THING IN THE ^ 
\ MORNING'/Xd : 


Kjl 






jsP$t L 


A O^hJ 1 



At 8: 30, I crept out of the house, 
and sped to the Wagon Wheel diner 
I blew my horn twice and Bix ran 
out? He looked like a dream in his 
new evening suit 



LIKE A WHAT? THERE S NOTH 
SISSY ABOUT A FASHION 
PLATE, IS THERE? 



HI, ANGELFOOT 
LIKE THE MONI 
SUIT? I GOT 
JUST FOR YOI 




L ater— I got Y I'm glad, X| r " never forget that night? How But the next m0 rning, a thunder- 
' some bix? I think can L > when it was the last happy bolt rent our heaven apart? Ther 



bolt rent our heaven apart? 
been a holdup on the Georgetown 
highway the night before? The 
robbers had s'hot their victim in 
effort to get aw 




_ DIARY LOVES 

I respected Bix for keeping our secret in the face of 
a possible twenty year sentence' But as the trial 
went on, and Nils' merciless attack revealed more of 
■ past, my respect dwindled... [— 




But Bix wasn't guilty of murder' I knew that f My 
conscience bothered me, for with my diary, I could 
prove his innocence ' And finally* the morning came 
when the jury pronounced the three of them gui It y f 



Once more, Bix's strong fingers had 
enslaved me ' I felt I loved him more than 
my pride, more than my family ' After the 
court adjourned, I went straight to Nils ' 




Nils'face went white, but he tried to 
control himself, tried to take the facts 
like a lawyer... the awful facts that 
meant Bix and 1 had been in love' 





Nils spent all day reading my 
diary, reading the stolen hours, 
the passionate embraces I'd 
known with Bix ' My heart was 
sick with shame and guiltf 



Nils called the re-trial for the following morning.' I was 
determined to be present, but it took my last ounce of 
courage to lift my head, when Nils read those words 
aloud. ~~ 



Their words haunted me, made me ashamed 
of ever having loved Bixf Nils was so much 
finer— I knew it now? I'd never admired him 
more than when he spoke in defense of the 
he thought I'd marry* 




its been Nice x»ownra You 



Dear diary. 

Well, diary, here I am! Sweating out that 
long, last, lonely Hollywood vigil, after all the 
fairweather friends have disappeared and all 
hope for any success in the movies is gone. Noth- 
ing is left except *he endless waiting. For me it' 
is waiting for the wire from home to take me 
back home. Back home! How good that sounds 
to me, even knowing the misery which awaits 
Die there. 

There are hundreds, thousands of girls in 
Hollywood just like me. They are pretty, have 
a little talent for singing or dancing or acting, 
but they never quite make the grade. Sometimes 
they give up and go back home, or sometimes 
they just give up. But either way it is the be- 
ginning of the end, the beginning of the loneli- 
ness and despair and the waiting for nobody 
knows what. Yes, diary, there are hundreds, 
thousands of girls in Hollywood just like me. 
Just like me with this one big difference— I 
never wanted to come here in the first place ! 

It all started as a gag. I had a kind of cute 
song and dance routine I used to do back home 
at parties and socials just for my friends. It al- 
ways went over big with the gang and I got a 
great kick out of it. I only did it for fun though, 
and getting on the stage or into the movies had 
never entered my mind. You see, I had other 
plans, like Jimmy, for instance. So when the 
amateur contest was announced, with a trip to 
Hollywood as the grand prize, I didn't give it 
a second thought. I had no reason to because I 
was going to marry my Jimmy, whom I loved 
with all my heart and soul, and whom I would- 
n't leave for any trip to Hollywood or any 
place else. Besides. I really didn't want to get 
into the movies! 

Then my friends began to sang up on me. 
After all, they said, I had talent, and I had 
a routine worked out, and I owed it to them to 
get in and win, and so forth 'and so on. The 
more they insisted the more I refused, but finally 
they wore me down and I entered the contest ! 
Jimmy didn't say much either pro or con. When 
I told him about it he just kind of looked at 
me hard and long, like he had never really seen 
me before. Then he said, "I know you'll win, 
kid. After all, you've got more class than Betty 



Grable, Jane Russell and Esther Williams com- 
bined." I only laughed when he said it. Sweet 
darling, he's in love — I thought! 

The next few weeks were a whirlwind of 
excitement. There were rehearsals, then the pre- 
liminaries, and then more rehearsals, and then 
the series of semi finals, with a mad rush of 
parties and dances in between. And always in 
the background there was Jimmy, silent and 
serious, neither approving nor disapproving, just 
standing by. 

Through some miracle I came through the 
semi finals and got into the final round of the 
contest. I shall never forget that fateful night 
as long as I live. My friends and relatives alL 
can..: out to see me, and darlings that they were, 
they planned a big blowout for me for after- 
wards, whether I won or lost. They meant well, 
goodness knows, and they had no way of know- 
ing the real tragedy that lay in store for m- 

Don't ask me how or why, but I won that 
contest hands down. It was terribly exciting and 
flattering and I think I shook hands and was 
kissed by every man, woman and child in town, 
when the results were announced. I hadn't told 
anyone that I had no intention of accepting the 
prize but planned to turn it over to the runner 
up the following day. Tonight, however, I was 
determined to have my little taste of fame and 
glory. And I certainly did! 

When I finally was able to tear myself away 
from the congratulating and well wishing of 
friends and relatives, I ran up to Jimmy who 
was waiting for me in the lobby. I noticed that 
he looked rather serious and grim, but I was 
too disappointed because he didn't kiss me to 
pay it any attention. I started to say something 
but he cut me off and said, "Let's skip the blow- 
out, Peggy, and take a walk. I've got to talk 
to you." 

"But Jimmy, everyone's expecting me. After 
all, I am the guest of honor and I can't just not 
show up." 

* "I'm sorry, but what I've got to say is im- 
portant and I want to say it before the party. 
Come on, let's walk!" 

There was something about his tone of voice 
that told me not to argue. Besides I was sure I 
knew what he was going to say. He'd want us 



to get married right away, before I left. Maybe 
go to Hollywood together for a honeymoon. 
My heart was singing with joy as we walked 
along in the clear starlit night. We walked in 
silence for awhile and then Jimmy said, "So 
you're going to be a movie star. Guess you won't 
be wanting a head shipping clerk hanging 
around. Not with all those rich, handsome mov- 
ie stars who'll be rushing you out in Holly- 
wood." 

I laughed gleefully to myself. He would 
miss me, he would 1 I started to reassure him, 
"Oh, Jimmy, Jimmy, darling! As if anyone 
could ever take your place with me. Besides, I'm 
not — " 

He interrupted me before I could finish. "No, 
don't say anything until I'm through. I've been 
wanting to tell you for a long time, now, but I 
didn't quite know how to break it to you. The 
contest and the trip to Hollywood make it a 
little easier. For some time now— well, I felt 
that you and I — . You're a nice kid, Peggy, 
and all that, but — well — I just felt that you 
and I wouldn't work. The first, fresh bloom 
seems to have worn off. For me. anyhow, and 
frankly, I want out!" 

I felt as if someoneTiad struck me a severe 
blow across the face. The blood pounded at 
my temples, and then my whole world, my 
whole* life crashed down around me! 

I don't remember the rest of that walk home 
except that neither one of us spoke. My friends, 
the party they had planned were forgotten. 
When we reached my door, he bent over and 
brushed my cheek with his lips. "So long, kid! 
It's been nice knowing you!" And he walked 
down the steps and out of my life. Just like 
that! 

The phone didn't stop ringing all the next 
day with anxious friends wondering why I had- 
n't shown up to my party. I made one lame ex- 
cuse after another and threw myself into prepar- 
ations for the trip. Now there was nothing left 
for me but to go to Hollywood. Nothing left 



for me but to make the trip I didn't want. For- 
tunately the excitement of preparaion gave me 
an excuse not to answer questions or make ex- 
planations. I couldn't get away quickly enough. 
My heart was sick and sore. But time is a great 
anesthetic. Not a healer, no, because my heart 
will never heal. But the bitter, weary, fruitless 
months have numbed the pain so that nothing 
can ever hurt me again. Not the stare of the 
people on Main Street, not the sympathetic 
glances of friends, not even running into Jimmy 
again and acting like we never meant anything 
to each other. And now, I only want to leave 
this lonely, lonely place and go back home, 
even knowing what awaits me there. 

The bell just rang! It's the Wire, at last! The 
wire with the money from home to take me back 
home! 

Dear diary. 

Well, diary, here I am again! Waiting for 
the train that will speed me home." Only now 
it's a different kind of waiting. I'm not waiting 
like hundreds, thousands of other girls in Holly- 
wood. I'm not waiting like other girls any place 
in the whole world. Because, diary, this time 
I'm not waiting alone! 

Oh, diary, what would you do with a man, a 
wonderful, a marvellous man, who would give 
up the woman he loves, sacrifice his future hap- 
piness, so that he wouldn't keep his beloved 
from a movie career which he thinks she wants. 
Rather than stand in her way, he pretends to be 
tough and casual, pretends to be tired of her, 
pretends not to love her. Then, when he finds 
out that she is down and out, he comes flying to 
her side to take her in his arms, to soothe ancj 
comfort her, and above all, to bring her all his 
love. 

Yes, diary, it was Jimmy and not the wire 
from home at that doorbell. My Jimmy, who 
always loved me and always will ! My Jimmy, 
whom I love more than ever and whom I will 
never leave again — never — not for anything in 
the world L^ 



QUALITY ROMANCE PATTERNS 





I didn't mind 
mind at all if 
she spread the 
news' I wanted 
everybody to 
know that the 
most brilliant 
surgeon at the 
hospital had 
dated me? I 
only wish they 
could have 
heard the con- 
versatlon at 
lunch ' 



WHAT'S oh... I V^ 
MEAN? J OUST MEANT 
I'M GLAD YOU 
WOULD LIKE TO 
SEE ME OFTEN '. 
I SKI WEEK END 
SOUNDS 
L DIVINE 




I shouldn't 
hove used the 
word"attack" 
to a man like 
Bill Clark' 
He was above 
adolescent 
slang' I 



IT'S AN HONOR TO 


{ NO, JUST ' 


HOLD YOUR HAND, 


] THE OPPO- 


DR. CLARKf JUST 


/ SITEf IT * 


IMAGINE, YOU \ 


MAKES 


PROBABLY SAVE 


ME FEEL 


A DOZEN LIVES 1 


HUMBLE' 


WITH IT EVERY { 




WEEK? DOESN'T 1 




THAT MAKE YOU 
FEEL BIG AND J 


M^ *>£ 


IMPORTANT?/*' 


f ^fli 


>jr%ft| L Jv 


blJ'W 


' t fe\ ' |« 




^Trff 


T\ l/\\l 


yp 


-r a-J 


i./ !V — ■**-* 






In my wildest 
dreams, I 
hadn't imagined 
his kisses could 




YOU WEREN'T ™ 


s.NO, BUT L 1 


KtDDIN 


3, WERE YOU?) CAN DO 


CAN'T Ti 


OU LESSEN 


SOMETHING 


THAT V 


SE-LIKE J 


DIFFERENT? 


GRIP/ 


LITTLE 1 


LIKE THIS, 


I BIT? 




FOR IN- 
STANCE f 




Ikept thinking 
that as fool- 
ish as Roy 
acted, he was 
going to be a 
fine doctor 
someday f 
His medical 
school record 
was A- plus ? 
He'd been 
doing a good 
job at the 

Hospital f 
ill said so? 



Once more, a 
small, dangerous 
thrill shot through 
me at the touch 
of his lips ^ It 
wasn't the heaven 
that Bill's kisses 
brought me, but 
for a moment, 
my head was 
whirling .'Then 
the cloakroom 
door opened? 



s childish 

but I felt Bill 
hadn't minded 
enough that Roy 
and I were 
kissing ft knew 
Bill loved me, 
but T wanted a 
i who'd fight 




DIARY LOVES 




LOOK HERE 


•£"1 


f HARD ^ 
FEELINGS? 


FEELINGS, 


: HOPEfj 


^ ABOUT 


I JUST... 


i mgm 


BUT YOU'D 




^^BETTER GET 






TO THE 




M THE WARD NOW, 


w 


■ ROY 


AND DON'T 


I LET 


ANY OF THE 


m> ™{ 


SS SEE YOU 


v^ni^ 




sKlMJt 1 ^ 






s 






■fcr\ 


v* 


PR- 





The mere touch 
of his hand 
should hove told 
mefl ..__ 
forever f . But to 
postpone an 
engagement 
meant I could 
still have my fun 
with Roy f And 
my vanity 
prompted me to 
tease Bill even 
furtberf 



Guatemala or 
wait two years? 
Either was a 
boring prospect 
X didn't want to 
to face f When 
Bill took me in 
s, I felt 
that even the 
magic we had 
known had 
disappeared : 



JUST AS LONG ] 
■AS YOU DON'T 
THINK I'M 
FALLING FOR 

ROY PHILLIPS< 1 




DIARY LOVES 



Roy's apache costume made him madly attrac- 
" ;tome? We spent the evening in each 
other's arms, dreading the moment the 
dawn wt 




FIRING ROY ISN'T N 


\( WAIT, BILL? \ 


MY DECISION ANY- 


I IT WAS PARTLY J 


WAY? IT'S THE 
HOSPITAL BOARDS? 


\ MY FAULT? I'D/ 
] LIKE TO SAY \ 


I'M VERY MUCH 


' SOMETHING TO \ 


AFRAID HE'LL J 


THE HOSPITAL ] 


HAVE A TOUGH \ 


BOARD IN ROY'S/ 


TIME GETTING AN J 


1 DEFENSE</-^ 


INTERNSHIP IN 




ANOTHER HOSPITA 






JCX2& R : ^H 


RfYr 


Wjk m& 


y \ i 


life 




I turned to Roy, but something 
seemed to have happened to him? 
He looked beaten, whipped? Now 
that I knew he'd never be a good 
doctor, all his glamor had vanished 
suddenly ?f— 



f NO, ROY? I'M 
DOESN'T MAKE ANY ) AFRAID MY FIRST 
DIFFERENCE, BE- J IMPRESSION 
TWEEN US, DOES /ABOUT YOU WAS 
IT, YVONNE? IF Ll RIGHT f YOU ACTED 
CAN'T GET ANOTHEr\ LIKE AN ADO- 
INTERNSHIP THERE 1LESCENT AND 
ARE A LOT OF OTHER / YOU 4/?£0NE* 
PROFESSIONS? YOU < NO, I'LL NEVER 



I felt ashamed of myself f 
Ashamed of having been attrac- 
ted to Roy, and ashamed of 
the way I'd treated Bill< Then 
I made my decision?! \ 

1 bill's $ 

worth a dozen roys.' and . 
i threw him away? but may- 
be if it's not too late, i 
can make him forgive me 
i'll try as hard 




DIARY LOVES 



On Monday 
morning, I 
found out that 
the sick child 
was on the 
mend? But that 
didn't alter 
Roy's ban 



Then one da 


y... 


COULD you Te 
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DR. CLARK'S] 




DESK SOME^ 




TIME TODAY, 


MEANS TO 


YVONNE ? ^ 




THERE'S A ^ 
NEW DOCTOR 


| YES_. OF 1 


TOMORROW'^ 


NURSE 


'^i vV '^ I'LL DO IT 
£ggjp*i-' . VJ3IGHT AWAY f 




. mg, possessive arms 
, I knew I'd come home at 
last, and that our two years in Guatemala 
would be paradise, because we were 
together f 



MAKE PROFESSIONAL 




WIN THE 

ADMIRATION 

OF YOUR 

FRIENDS 

YES, you can have professional looking cor- 
sages — end made right In your own home, 
from your Own flowers. Ifs so easy, it's fasci- 
nating—everyone will admire the beauty of 
your garden-fresh corsage. Get this simple and 
easy to use kit, containing brightly colored 
ribbons, wire, flora-tape, pins, special moisture 
bags, and step by step instruction on the "Art 
of Creating the Corsage". Material to moke 



50 ■ 



. W e! 



•very occasion. An Ideal gift. A wonderful way 
to raise money for bazaars or ony special 
community affair. 

Tour canape kit will be mailed fe you for ffiff 
Inspection. Jvsl mall C.O.D. coupon or chipped pott* 
paid It you lend checfc or money wdw for $2 49 
MONET-HACK GUARANTEE eMrW way. 0,dt, today 
from Dure Spec tatty Co, Depf. 26 22 W. 4$th St, 
Mew Twfc 19, N. T. - 



> Specialty Co., Dept. 26 



THE FLOWER ARRANGEMENT 
CAIINDAR 1950 




D «ow 

a "so 

D The t 


r Craft 
Flower 
rt of Flo 


2 73 


arrangement Calendar 1.00 


Mdtw. ' 


City & Zo 


. 
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THE ART OF 
FLOWER ARRANGEMENT 

By Toledo ffhimoro 
ISO Easy to follow, itep.hy.lt 




yovtre tfieSQUMDAMCEdarlu! 




You'H honor your 

—and your c 

pretty self— in sassy little 

SASHAY! Real red bandanas 

promenade 'cross the flirty skirt 

Co match the bandana he wears! He'll 

love the dainty blouse with its dancing, 

romancing eyelet ruffles. You'll 

it with every skirt you own— on 

shoulders or off, it's seductive 

either way! Order SASHAY today 

swinging— you'r 

to be the center of every square! 



**'* «F swum* ^ 









HAMF 


*nr>BF« 




Q Ship C.O.D. 


will 


ay pottao*. Q 1 tndoM 56.98. You pay poitag*. 



SMALL BUST— # 

Special Design "Up-And-Out" Bra 

Gives You A Fuller, Alluring Bustline 

Instantly 



\ir\ DAHCI NO ARTIFICIAL BUST 
Vi\J rAUD! BUILDUP NEEDED 
Self conscious about your flat looking bust 
line? Figure Beauty starts with a 
glamorous bustline. The sensational 
"Up-And-Out" Bra has an exclusive 
secret patent pend. feature that tends 
to lift and cup flat, unshapely, small 
busts into a FULLER, WELL- 
ROUNDED, EXCITING BUSTLINE 
like magic instantly. 



■al glamou; 



al feature 
a. Kansas 




Now Wear All Dresses, Blouses, 
Sweaters, etc. (No matter how form 
fitting) With Bustline Confidence! 

With the "Up-And-Out" Bra under- 
neath, all your clothes will display the 
sweater girl, feminine curves you desire 
and require to look attractive. Firm elas- 
tic back and easy to adjust shoulder 
straps. Beautiful fabric — easy to wash. 
Colors: Nude, White, Black. 
Sizes: 28, 30, 32, 34, 36, 38. 
Only $2.49. Mail Coupon Now. 

SEND NO MONEY! 




FREE 



10 DAY 
TRIAL COUPON 



Tested Sales, Dept. MR-64B9 
29* Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. 

Rush to me my "Up-And-Out" Bra ii 



' postman on delivery 



merchandise for my money back. 



Tested Sales, Dept. MR-MB9 
296 Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. L..1 




wimiuMumiMiUiuum ^ w 


RO-RERT FASHIONS, Dept. Q-9 

r> West 20lh Street. New York 10, N. Y. 1 |1§$|& , K I 

i'i. ■:,-■ Htsl, Lhr f..:i-A,iLL !!■■,,,- ::- ilill-lK i. [{ rW.t , l.'l ilill tr-l. | ; 

I may return purdi^.- «i-liin 10 ,l:,v- l-.r lull viiit„l. 










































D I enclose full amounl plus 21<\ ssving C.O.D. charts. | ■ 
J Send C.O.D. I'll pay full amount plus postage and shipping. | jg^ " 


Add" a M9§ 
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